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So saying he handed me this letter:
“Canterbury, Vt.,
“June 1.

“Dear Sir~—1 am interested In the
boy Barton Baynes. Good words about
him kave been flying arcund lke
plgecns, When school is out I would

.+ iike to hear from you, what Is the rec-
oxd? What do you think of the soul
fn him? What kind of work is best
for it? If you will let me maybe I
can help the plans of God a little. That
i8 my business and yours. Thanking
you for reading this, I am, as ever,

“God's humble servant,
“KATE FULLERTON"

“Why, this Is the writing of the Si-
Tent Woman,” I sald before I had read
the letter half throogh.

“Rovin' Kate?"

“Roving Kate; I never knew her oth-
er name, but I saw her handwriting
long ago.” )

“But look—this is a neatly written,
well-worded letter an' the sheet is as
wiite and clean as the new snow. Un-
canpy woman! They say she carries
the power o' God in he~ right hand.
So do all the wronged.”

4T wonder why Kate is asking about
me," T said.

“Never mind the reason. She is your
friend agd let us thank CGod for It
Think how she came to yer help in the
old barn an' suy a thousaud prayers,
my lad.”

Having come to the first flight of
the uplands, he left me with :.m} f
kind word—how much they mean to
a boy who i3 choosing bls way with o
growing sense of loneliness!

I reached the warm welcome of our
iittle home just in time for dinner

“I'hunder an’ Jehu! I wouldn't go
round the town tryin' to prove that I
ain't o thief,” snid Untle Peabody. “I
wouldn't muke no differ'nee. They ve
got to have somethin' to play with.
If they want to use my name for &
benn bag let 'em as long as they do it
when I ain't lookin'. I wouldn't won-
der If they got sore hands by an' by."

I never heard him spesk of it again.
Indeed, although I knew the toplc was
often in our thoughts it was never
mentioned In our home but once after
that, to my knowledge.

We sat for a long time thinking as
the night came o

That week n letter enme to me from
anoouncing the dny of

arrival in Canton and
and assist her in

the senator,

Mrs., Wright's
nsking me to meet
getting the honse to rights, I did so,
She was A pleasant-faced, amiable
woman and a most enterprising house
cleaner. I remember that my first
task was mending the wheelbarrow.

“T don’t know what Silas would do
if he were to get home and find his
wheelbarrow broken," said she, “It is
almost an Inseparable companion of
hig."

The schoolmaster and his family
were fishing and camping upon the
river, and so I lived at the senator's
house with Mrs. Wright and her moth-
er wntil he arrived. What a wonderful
house it was, In my view! 1 T was awed
by Its size and splendor, its soft car-
pets and shiny brass and mil:ng:my
Yot it was \rl.; simple.

I hoed the garden and cleaned Its
paths and mowed the dooryvard and did
[ some painting in the house,

The senator returned to Canton that
evening on the Watertown stage, Je
greeted me with a fatherly warmlh.
Apnin I felt that strong appeal to my

They were expecting me and It wu
regular company dinner—chicken ple
and strawberry shorteake.

How well T remember that hour with |
the doors open gnd the sun shinoing |

brightly on the blossoming fields and |
the joy of man and bird and besst In
the return of summer and the talk
abont the late visit of Almu Jones and
s, Ling
nbout the Ieucr of Md Kate,

“Fullerton!” Aunt Deel exclaimed,
“Are ye sure that was the name, Bart?"

“Yes"

“Goodness gracious sakes allve!”

She and Uncle Peabody gave each
other looks of surprised Inguiry.

“Do you know anyhody by
name?” 1 asked.

“We used to," sald Aunt Deal as she
resumed her eating, *“Can’t e she's

that

one o' the Sam Fullertons n lt""
“Oh, prob’ly not.,” said Tihcle Per
body. *“Back East they's more I' 1]It1

tons than 31' could shake a stick at.

A week later we had our roising
Uncle I'--::h:-riy did not wa
riising, hut
way. We had hey
hored the timbers for our new home.
“The neighbors came with pikes and

nt a public

aelped to raise and stay and cover |

ihem. A gréat asmount of hiuman Kind-
faess went Into the beams and rafters

af that home and of others ke it. 1| 4
kncw that The Thing was still allve | 3

in the nelghh orhood, but even that| |
<ould not paralyze the helpful hands ot |~
those people. Indeed, what was said |
of my Uncle Peabody was nothing
more or less than a kind of conversa-
tional firewood. I cannot think that
any one really belleved it

We had a cheerful day. A barrel of
hard clder had been set up in the door-
yard, and I remember that some drank
it too freely. The he-o-hee of the men

\
¢
1

@5 they lifted on the pikes and the‘ !

sound of the hammer and beetle rang |
in the air from morning until night. [
Mrs. Rodney Barnes and Mrs. Dorothy
came to help Aunt Deel with the cook-

ing and n great dinner wus served on | /{1

an improvised teble in the dooryard,
where the stove was sot vp. The
shingles and shenthes and clapboard
were on before the day ended.

Uncle Peabody and I put In the |
floors and stsirwey end purtitions,
More than onee in the days we were |
working together I tried to tell lim |
what ‘Sally had told me, but my eour-
nge fafled,

_‘The dny came, shortly, when I had
to speak out, and I took the straight
wiy of my duty as the peedle of the
compnss polnted. It was the end of
4 summer day and we had watclied the
dusk fill the valley and come creeping
up the slant, sinking the bowlders and
thorn tops in its flood, one by one. As
we sat logking out of the open door
that evening I told them what Sally
yhod told me of the evil report which
had traveled through the two towns.

“Damwn, little  souled, narrer cop-
tracted—" Uncle Pe-lhudy spesking o
8 low, sad tone, but with deep feeling,
eut off this highly promising opinion
hefore it was half expressed, and rone

the
-!.-:f.'-:-n(' of his labors.

Aunt Deel had bad her |
wed and mortised and |,

teve in his broadcloth and fine linen
|and beayver hat and in the splendid
dignity and courtesy of his manners,
“Pve had good reports of you, Bart,
end I'm very glad to see you," he sald.
| “I helieve your own marks have
Ihun excellent in the last year,"” I vens

| ured,

et e e s et A AT

Inughed.
ing?"’

“Latin (I always mentloned the
Latin first), algebra, arithmetie, gram-
niar, geography and history.”

e asked about my aunt and uncle
ond I told him of all that had befallen
us, save the one thing of which I had
spoken only with him and Sally.

“I shall go up to see them soon,” he
gnld.

[ 'l‘Iw people of the lttle village had
| ned that he preferred to be let
diﬂn(' when he had just returned over

long, wearisome way from the
S0 we hnd the

“What have you been study-

evening to ourselyes,
Mrs. Wright,
lay's work,
]m: request,

being weary after the
went to bed early and, at
I sut with the senator by

{ Remember My First Task Was Mend-
ing the Wheelbarrow.

the fire for an hour or so. J have al-
ways thought it a loeky circumstance,
for he asked me tb tell of my plans
and gnve me adviee and endournge-
ment which have bad a marked effect
upon my coreer.

I remember telling him that I wished
to be & lawyer aod my reasons for It,
He told me that @ lnwyer was either n
pest or o servant of justice mnd that
tiig chief gim should be the promotion
of pence and good will In hid commun-
ity. He promised to try and arcinge

and went to the water pafl and drank. | for my accommodation In his office in

“As lang as we're honest we don’t

the autvmn gnd meanwhile to lend me

eurs wha! they say,” be remerked as|some books to read while I was tt-

i ber o his cha | Nome,

”.1 t_-hr. s '.,;" -
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nod make up a wtatement of an
time you huve glven n:¢?” A
I made out the s{ emunt very neat
Iy and d¢arefully and put it jo Mq
hands,

“That §s well done,” sald he, “T uhdl
wish you to stay until the day after to
morrow, i you will. So you will plm
add aopother day."”
I amended the statement and he poli
me the handsome sum of goyven dollars

Ing in my jacket pocket, which consj
tained my wealth, with the needlie nnd
thrend which Aunt Deel bad put In oy
bundle, and slept witlr the jucket un-
der my mattress, .

CHAPTER XV,
| Use My Own Compass at a Fork In
the Road.
Swiftly now I move across the bor-
der into manhood—a serious, eager,
restless manhood. Tt was the fashion
of the young those days.
Mr. Wright eame up for a day's fishs
ing In July. My uncle and I took hini
up the river.
Wkhile we ate our luncheon he @
scribed Jackson and spoke of the fa
mous cheese which he had kept on
table In the vestibule af the Whit
House for his callers, He degeri
his fellow senators—Webster, Ci
Rives, Calhoun and Benton. I rem
ber that Webster was, in his view, th
least of them, although at his best
greatest orator, We had a delightf
day, and when I drove back to the vi-
lage with him that night he teld
that I could go Into the oflice of Wrig
& Baldwin after harvesting.
“It will do for a start,” he said. *
ltttle later I shall try to find a betts
place for you."
My life went on with little in
worth recording until the letter cam
I speak of it as “the letter,” b
of its effect upon my career, It
from Sally, and it said:
“Dear Bart; It's all over for a 16
time, perhaps forever—that will d
pend ob yoil. I shall be true to yo
It you really love me, even if I have
walt many, many years, Mother &
father saw and read your letter. Th
spy we are too young to be thinki
ahout love and that we have got
stop it. How can I stop it? I gues
would have to stop living, Bat
shall have to depend upon our mer
ories now. I hope that yours 18
good s mine. Father says no mo
letters without his permission, and
stamped his foot so hard that I thi
he must have made o dent in the flo
Talk about slavery—what do you thl
of that? Mother says that we m
walt—that it would make father
great deal of trouble if it were kno
that I allowed yon to write. I gu
the soul'of old Grimshaw 1s still £
lowing you. Well, we must streich
that lovely day as far as we can.
the third of June, 1844, we shall b
be twenty-one—and I suppose that
Thee W - YT0ABG” thou, Tha
is a long way off, but I will agr ut
meet you that day at eleven in y

river where I met you that day asl
you told me that you loved me. If
elther or both should dle our souls w
know where to find eanch other, |
you will solemnly promise, write thes
words and only these to my wmothe
Amour omnia vinclt, but do pot !l?
your name,
“SALLY.™!

What a serious matter It seemed ¢
me then! I remember that it gaw
Time a rather slow foot. I wrote th
words very neatly and plainly on i
sheet of paper and malled it to Mes
Dunkelberg, I wondered if Sally swoul¢
stand firm, and longéd to know the
gecrets of the future, More than ever
[ was resolved to he the principal wit
ness In some great matter, as my
friend In Ashery lane had put it
I was eight months with Wright §
EBaldwin when I was offered a clerk
ship in the office of Judge Westbrook,
at Cobleskill, in Schoharie county, af
two hundred 8 year and my board. 1
knew not then just how the offer had
come, but knew that the senator musi
have recommended me. I know now
that he wanted a rellnhle witness of
the rent troubles which were growing
acute in Schoharie, Delaware and Cos
Ilumbia counties.
It was a trinl to go so far from
home, as Aunt Deel put it, bat both my
aunt and oncle agreed that It was “for
the best.”
How it wrung my heart, when Mr.
Purvis and T got into the stage at Can-
ton, to see my aunt and uncls standing
by the front wheel looking up at me.
How old and lonely and forlorn they
looked !
her hand, I remember how she took a
dollar out of it—I suppobe it was the

a moment and then handed it up to
me,

“¥ou better take it,” she sald. *Tm
'fritld you won't have enough

How her haod and lips trembled] I
bave always kept that dollar,

I couldn't see them as we drove away,
The judge recelved me Lindly and
guve Purvis a Job In his garden, I
wag able to take his dietation in sound-
hand and spent most of my time in
tuking down contracts and correspond-
ence gnd deafting them info proper
form, which I had the knack of dolng
rather peatly, I was lmpressed by the |
immensity of certain towns in the
neighbothood, and there were Some |,
temptations In my way. Many people,
und especially the prominent men, in-
dolged In ardent spirits,

of the old world which was trying, tn a
half-hearted fushion; to malntaln lt-
anﬂ!uthnmld!totadmha.
was the wanorial life '

Ra

moraing under the old pine on ﬂ*’

only dollar she had—and looked at it

Wo hind near s there a little section | -

I remember that after I weat to my R&H
room that night X stitched np the opensg

‘further, to grind at th
and nefther to hunt lm‘r
Judge Westhrook. In
worlked, was counsel and IIemr
the patroons, notably for the mﬂw.l'l

two little ltlngdon!s in the heart d the
great republic,

Mr, Louis Latour of Je coun-
‘Mr. Dunkelverg, came during my last
year there to study law in the office of

Indebted to the influence of Senator
Wright, I understood. He wis a gay
Lotharlo, always boasting of his love
alfairs, and I had little to do with him,

One day in May near the end of my
two years In Cobleskill Judge West
brook gave me two writs to serve on
ettlers In the neighborhood of Bald«
in Heights for nonpayment of rent.
I-Ie told me what I knew, that there

[crseey

A Big, Rough Dressed, Bearded Man
Stood in the Middle of the Road
With a Gun on His Shoulder.

was bitter feeling against
0 that viemity and t I

troons

the' \\rlta. If 80 I was notto press tha
I‘:r_._stter. but bring them back and he
would glive them to the sheriff,

“I do not Inslst on your taking this
tesk wpon you,"” he added. “I want a
man of tact to go and talk with these
people and get thelr point of view, I
you don't care to undertake it I'll send
another man.”

*I think I wounld enjoy the task,” 1
gnid In Ignorance of that hornet's nest
back in the hills.

“Take Purvis with you” he sald,
“He cnn take care of the horses, and
an those back-country folk are a lttle
lawless it will be just as well to have
a witness with yon. They tell me that
Purvis Is a man of nerve and vigor."

I had drafted my letters for the day
and was about to close my desk and
sinrt on my Journey when Louis La-
tour came in and announced that he
had brought the writs from the judge
and was going with me,

“T wouldn't miss It for a thousand
dollars,” he remarked. *“By Jovel I
think we'll have a bully time”

“[ don't object to your golng but
you must remember that I.am in com-
mand,” I sald, o little taken back, for
I had no good oplnion either of lis
prudence or his company.

“The judge told me that I could go
‘but that I should be under your or-

{ders,” he answered. “I'm not golng to

be a fool. I'm trying to establish a
reputation for good gense myself,”
We got our dinners and set out soon
after one o'clock, I had read the
jdeeds of the meén we were to visit.
"They were hrothers and lived on ad-
{jolning farms with leases which cov-
red three hundred and fifty acres of
land. Thelr great-grandfather had

Aunt Deel had her purse In pgreed to pay a yearly rent forever of

ixty-two bushels of good, sweet, mer
table, winter whent, elght yeariing
ttle and four sheep in good flesh and
eéen fat hens, all to be dellvered In
city of Albany on the first day of
uary of each year. 8o, feeling that

y determ inadtosmathowﬂul!
bla,
1 rode in silence, thinking of Sally

ery week and one or the other had
pswered it. Betweon the Hnes I bad

d told me the smiall pews of the
ountryside;  How narrow and mo-

odney Barmes had bought a
wrm 3 John Axtell had been hurt in
m:l:uy.mmhmwﬂﬂl

‘of Livingston and’ Van Bmmﬂner— -

ty whom I had met in the company of |

the judge, a privilege for which he was |

was engaged In a just cause, I brave- |

etected the note of loneliness. They | (B

notonous it el seemed to me then |
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At a Bargain.

“I'would give n' thougand pounds to
have a litle boy like you as my own,”
sald an elderly ludy to Tommy,

HThat's o rave ot of money, fen't it
ma'am ¥ queried Tomm,yu wlth y:idt'-

M -

smile ¥,
cause T've got lots of muney and Do
little children,”

“Mothier wouldn’t let you have me
for good,” suld Tommy slowly, but
with convietion, “but—but you may
hold my hand for sixpence.—From
Blighty, London,
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ment. Next morning nlmmpao with
Outicura Soap aud hot water, Make
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and have a clear skin and nd!t. white
hands,—Ady.
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In Bgypt as early ot 700 B. C,
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